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Summary: 


even heroes need time to figure themselves out. 


(but it's better with someone along the way) 


may it last forever 
Author's Note: 


Aight, the jig is up. | promised looong ago I'd write a 
dancing Isaac/Jenna fic based on (ofc) Xaylu's amazing 
piece of Isaac and Jenna dancing, but | never liked the 
result and ended up leaving it in drafted for a while. But 
then | saw the reaction on twitter to the Silex and Matt 
ficlet and | was incredibly happy, so | decided to sit 
down while the inspiration streak | was having lasted 
and finish this one before it flew away. 


And I'm finally happy with the results! 


If you think this is too much like a prom scenario with 
some clichés: you're absolutely right, because | lack any 
self-control. 


Out of all things to do when they returned back home, a 
gigantic celebration hadn't been the first thing Isaac had 
expected to happen. 


He'd figured the rebuilding of Vale was most important, but 
when he felt his mother shaking as she held him and his 
father as if her life depended on it, he basically thought the 
roof could go screw itself: his mother came first, and if she 
wanted to throw a giant party to welcome them all home she 
could make it last a whole damn year and he wouldn't mind 
it. The people needed it, and to be honest with himself, as 
he looked at his worn out comrades, with body and soul still 
needing rest to heal, they needed that sort of atmosphere 
too. 


So that's how the young Venus adept found himself leaning 
against the giant table filled with all kinds of delicious food 
that smelled like home the night of the celebration, arms 
crossed while trying not wrinkle his new (and well 
embroidered, if he might add) blue tunic. Next to him was 
Sheba, who was scouting the whole area like a hawk under 
the light of the bonfire, looking strangely menacing despite 
her size, the adorable dress with purple and golden patterns 
and the crown of forget-me-nots on her hair, courtesy of 
Piers. 


She startled him out of his reverie, although the tiny blonde 
wasn't even /ooking at him, more interested in her cup of 
whatever-that-was. Isaac prayed it wasn't any sort of energy- 
inducing beverage. "Shouldn't you be looking for Jenna?" 


Damn Jupiter adepts. "She's probably busy helping around, | 
don't want to get in her way." Isaac almost went to scratch 
his head, a nervous habit, before remembering his own 
flower crown that his mother had made for him. He did want 
to try the traditional dance around the bonfire, but while he 
was an expert at fighting monsters and defeating anything 
in their path, facing his own feelings was something he 
wasn't used to. No, thank you. 


Sheba let out a sigh as if she were discussing with a child. 
"She's not terribly busy, | assure you. Last time | saw her she 
was just braiding Felix's hair in their old house," Isaac eyed 
the girl and could've sworn she had smirked at him for a 
split second. "Look, | Know you missed each other to death 
and want none else to dance with, so does she, so you better 
go now and stop wasting time. You haven't gotten any time 
together since you came back and | know you want to talk to 
her. It's driving you up the wall." 


Ouch. 


"R-reading minds is cheating, Sheba." 


This time he did see her smirk while her eyes twinkled 
mischievously. "Oh, but | don't need to do that to know what 
goes through your mind." 


Isaac fled. 


He found her just where Sheba had told him she'd be: trying 
her best to braid her brother's long hair under the 
supervision of an amused Piers, but before he decided to 
clear his throat and make himself known, Garet decided to 
be Garet, with his amazing timing, and popped into view, all 
subtlety thrown off the window. 


"Oh, Isaac! | haven't seen you at all today! What are you 
doing here, do you need your flower crown fixed or what?" 


Three pair of eyes focused on them and Isaac froze solid on 
the spot as if he'd gotten Boreas summoned on him. He'd 
just wanted to ask Jenna for a second of her time, dammit, 
and now he had Felix' judgemental stare on him and all 
words he'd planned were just gone. Schwoop . Whisked 
away as if they never existed. 


"Uh, eh... ah," eloquent. Isaac could even hear some of the 
djinni laughing. Or maybe not and it was all his imagination 
conjuring things out of mortification. 


Warrior of Vale indeed. 


"Sorry, wrong turn," Isaac blurted out, then turned around 
and skipped away. 


This time he did hear Silex laugh and made a mental note to 
get Garet back, even if he had to team up with his siblings 


to do it. 


"Found you!" 
Ah. 
"Jenna?" 


The girl appeared as if she'd run the whole way down to 
their old plaza, where he'd decided to wither away sitting at 
the remains of the edge of a fountain by himself while 
considering different ways to maul Garet. "Isaac, why are 
you down here? | thought you'd gone back with the rest of 
the town. Dora is looking for you, you know?" 


Oh. 


"Sorry, | just," / suck at this, I just suck at this and | don't 
know how to talk it out, "| just needed some fresh air, that's 
all." 


He felt shuffling at his side and almost fell over when 
noticed Jenna sitting down next to him, shoulders brushing 
against his and her own braided hair hiding half of her face. 
The night breeze didn't feel chilly anymore, but it was still 
there, messing with the ribbons keeping their flower crowns 
in place. 


"| Know we should talk, but," he looked up, surprised at how 
she'd seemed to read his mind, "for now I'd just like to enjoy 
this moment, this... thing," he snorted despite her indignant 
stare "we've been given-don't laugh at me!" 


"Sorry, sorry!" Isaac raised his hands, giving her the most 
innocent look he could mask, "I just wasn't expecting you to 
call it thing , whatever this is." 


She pouted. Cute. "Then, what would you call it, whatever 
this is?" and when she motioned between them, Isaac didn't 
know how to answer. 


So he just decided to be honest. She'd been one of his best 
friends, after all. Still was. 


Gods, he didn't want to screw this one up. 


"| don't know. But now that the fighting is over, | just... was 
wondering if we could take our time figuring it out. We've 
spent all this time running, feeling as if the end of the world 
was right behind us, and it was, in a sense." Isaac cleared his 
throat, trying to swallow the knot that was making it difficult 
for him to talk. "I want to figure it out, see where it takes us," 
he looked at Jenna, finding her deep in thought, staring 
ahead of them at the remains of their old village. Did she 
want to be with him, at all? She could have the whole world 
if she wanted, as he saw her. 


He knew the world would call him again sooner or later, 
maybe to explore, maybe to fight. If she wanted to go her 
own way, he was none to stop her. He wouldn't want to, and 
if he broke her heart in any way, shape or form he was sure 
Felix would raise the Venus Lighthouse itself from the depths 
of the ocean just to toss him off the top of the building. 


Jenna let out a long breath as she fiddled with the ends of 
her dress. Red always suit her so well, and that mix of lighter 
and darker shades with the sash around her waist looked 
really nice on her, although he was sure she was itching to 
take the sash off. "I agree," Isaac felt a weight get off his 
shoulders at her words, being replaced with hope, "as long 
as it's with you, Isaac. We've got the whole time in Weyard 
now, don't we? I'm sure we can figure it out as we go." 


The smile that grew on his face almost hurt his cheeks. How 
long had it been since he'd smiled like that? Probably too 
long. When Jenna smiled back, he could only smile even 
wider. 


"Yeah. I'd like that, as long as we're together." 


For a moment, there was nothing but him, the rustling of the 
silken ribbons of their flower crowns in the breeze, the old 
stones of the abandoned fountain and Jenna. 


Isaac wanted it to last. 
But he still wanted to dance with her. 


"Um, hey, shouldn't we like... go back, before your brother 
sends a search party?’ 


Jenna rolled her eyes, although the curve of her mouth 
betrayed her smile. "Yeah, | want to dance with you!" And 
just like that, she beat him to the punch, leaving the boy 
absolutely flabbergasted for a couple of seconds before 
laughing out of joy. How could Isaac not be smitten with her? 
"If he sends the djinni | will bribe them. They're incredibly 
fond of food, actually." 


"Just like you, then?" 


"Yeah! | know all their favourites now, it's crazy how much 
they can eat!" 


"Huh. I'm sure we can find some use for it..." 
Sheba smirked into her cup of warm tea as she spotted 


Jenna and Isaac walking back together, laughing and, 
surprisingly, wearing matching red corsages. She elbowed a 


distracted Felix right in the waist to get him to look at her 
while ignoring his grunt of pain. 


"| told you they'd be fine." 


"| heard you the first seven times, Sheba. | know Jenna can 
take care of herself." 


"Yes, but | also Know you would help her to take care of 
herself." 


Felix shrugged, playing absentmindedly with the blue 
corsage around his wrist. Sheba wondered if he'd rather 
have his cape back to feel safer with it. "Isn't that what good 
brothers do?" 


She glared at him, keeping an eye on Jenna and Isaac as 
they whispered to each other while looking at Garet, who 
was sitting next to Mia with his younger brother on his lap, 
formal tunic be damned. 


"Not sure all brothers help their siblings to set things on fire, 
Felix. Or people, for that matter." 


The young man shrugged, waving at his sister while 
accepting the bowl Piers passed to him. "We've got a very 
competent Mercury adept close to help if things get out of 
control, right?" 


At that, Piers frowned. "Hey, don't bring me into your family 
messes." 


Too late for that, Sheba thought, but immediately lost her 
trail of thought as she saw a Mars djinn zoom closer to Garet 
and chirp, very loudly so most around them could hear: 
"Garet! | haven't seen you at all today! Are you here to get 


your dancing skills fixed? Maybe you should ask Mia to help 
you!" 


Sheba choked on her drink while Felix blinked several times, 
then smiled proudly at Jenna grabbing a cackling Isaac to 
the other side of the bonfire to dance as Garet seemed to 
get stuck in a perpetual state of processing what had just 
happened while Mia gently patted his shoulder. 


"See? She can manage." 
"Never said | doubted her." 


Sheba took another sip, hearing Garet's younger brother 
telling him to hurry up and exchange corsages with his 
partner already because he wanted to see his brother dance 
with someone for once. She decided she liked the kid. 


From the corner of her eye she spotted Isaac twirling a 
laughing Jenna around, and when she locked eyes with her 
friend, she gave her a wink and watched in delight as Jenna 
blushed furiously, but still smiled and shook her head back 
at her before turning her attention back to Isaac. 


With that, Sheba raised her cup and gave a silent prayer for 
her friends. 


For many more nights like these. 


About time her friends had some fun, free of worries and the 
fate of the world following them like a looming shadow. 


May it last forever. 


Author's Note: 


| Know nothing about fe:h's event outfits in the pic (and 
so, this fic) are based on but | saw the matching 
corsages in the fanart and slapped the headcanon that 
you give a corsage to whoever you want your partner to 
be. Now with matching adept colours! 


Also Sheba is too powerful and none can stop her. 


